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When the fiery pert young fellow,
Wont by day to run or ride,
Whispering now some tale would tell 0,—
All so gentle by your side ;
When the nightingale to lovers
Lovingly her songlet sings,
Which for exiles and sad rovers
Like mere woe and wailing rings:
With a heart how lightsome feeling
Do ye count the kindly clock,
Which, twelve times deliberate pealing,
Tells you none tonight shall knock !
Therefore, on all fit occasions,
Mark it, maidens, what I sing:
Every day its own vexations,
And the night its joys will bring.
She made a little courtesy on concluding, and Serlo gave a
loud " Bravo!" She scuttled off, and left the room with a tee-hee
of laughter. They heard her singing and skipping as she went
down-stairs;
Serlo passed into another room; Wilhelm bade Aurelia good-
night ; but she continued looking at him for a few moments, and
said:
" How I dislike that woman! dislike her from my heart, and
to her) vefy slightest qualities! Those brown eyelashes, with her
fair hair, which our brother thinks so charming, I cannot bear to
look at; and that scar upon her brow has something in it so repul-
sive, so low and base, that I could recoil ten paces every time I
meet her. She was lately telling as a joke, that her father, when
she was a child, threw a plate at her head, of which this is the
mark. It is well that she is marked in the eyes and brow, that
those about her may be on their guard."
Wilhelm made no answer, and Aurelia went on, apparently
with greater spleen:
" It is nest to impossible to speak a friendly or civil word to
her, so deeply do I hate her, with all her wheedling. Would that
we were rid of her! And you too, my friend, have a certain com-
plaisance for the creature, a way of acting towards her, that grieves
me to the soul; an attention which borders on respect; which, by
Heaven! she does not merit."
" Whatever she may be," replied our friend, " I owe her
thanks. Her upbringing is to blame: to her natural character I
would do justice."
" Character!" exclaimed AureKa; " and do you think such a

